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and   she   never   failed   to   impress  them   upon
Monsieur Bergeret.

" The knife has just been sharpened ; Monsieur
can easily cut off a wing. It's not difficult to
find the joint when the chicken is tender."

"Ang&ique, be so good as to carve this
chicken/'

Reluctantly she obeyed, and, slightly crest-
fallen, she carved the chicken on a corner of the
sideboard* With regard to human food she had
ideas which were more accurate but no less
respectful than those of Riquet.

Meanwhile Monsieur Bergeret revolved within
himself the reasons of the prejudice which had
induced the worthy woman to believe that the
right of wielding the carving-knife belonged to
the master of the house alone. He did not look
to find them in any gracious and kindly feeling
on the man's part that he should reserve to
himself a tedious and unattractive task. It is,
as a matter of fact, to be observed that throughout
the ages the more laborious and distasteful house-
hold tasks have, by the common consent of all
nations, been assigned to women. On the contrary,
he attributed the tradition cherished by old
Ang61ique to the ancient idea that the flesh of
animals, prepared for the sustenance of man, is a
thing so precious that the master alone may and